Lord Wellington's Energy

himself whole-heartedly into the fun, and was the most
energetic man of the party :

he prides himself on this [says Larpent], but yet I hear from those about
him that he is a little broken down by it. He stayed at business at
Frenada [sic Freneda] until half past three, and then rode full seventeen
miles to Rodrigo in two hours to dinner, dressed in all his orders etc.,
was in high glee, danced himself, stayed supper, and at half past three
in the morning went back to Frenada by moonlight and arrived before
day-break at six, so that by twelve he was ready again for business, and
I saw him amongst others upon a Court-martial when I returned at
two . . . .*

This was something like energy, and justified his staffs
apprehensions, nevertheless he got through the winter un-
impaired in health and strength, and day by day men saw his
familiar figure amongst them, and watched him as he rode
about his business.

We know Lord Wellington at a great distance [says one who saw him
at this period] by his little flat cocked-hat (not a fraction of an inch higher
than the crown) being set on his head, completely at right angks with
his person, and sitting very upright in his hussar saddle. . . , Often
he passes on in a brown study, or only returns the salutes of tie officers
at their posts ; but at other times he notices those he knows with a
hasty, " Oh ! how d'ye do/* or quizzes good-humouredly some one of
us with whom he is well acquainted His staff come rattling after
him . . . and the corttge is brought up by his lordship's orderly, an old
Hussar of the First Germans, who has teen with him during the whole
of the Peninsula war, and who, when he speaks of him, uses a German
expression, literally meaning, good old fellow, emphatically implying
in that language, attachment and

More honours came to Lord Wellington that winter.

In January he was presented with the Colonelcy of the
Blues, a quite unexpected honour ; " there never was M, he
declared to Colonel Torrens, " so fortunate or so fevoied a

man"8

The appointment, nevertheless, brought a tinge of sadness
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